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-- peafowehT' aboufbls errand, and ?cu- - cutoiianion will wait xor me, inand she is his heiress?1 : ""
Stanway. dressing swiftly, went to the the patio Pll call you when I want

Si, senor," responded the vaquero
library, which he had chosen because
it was at one end of the house, and
so a place in which to converse with-
out fear of being overheard by Torre
or the captain.

promptly. And from the door, as by
way of afterthought: "We have not
searched nun, senor. no oouot ne ia
armed." 'Vidal was there berore mm, a big... . ' Vkswl.- - Jl

only "somucTroT7wJi5yfc ou sayas.:i
judge wi3 . If 'Senor de ia Guerra
dies, why then you go to the hangman

provided Gaucho and his men allow
you td go that far. You will save hlaa
to save your own neck. Do you abso-

lutely refuse to accept my proposi-
tion?"

"Absolutely. I shall make better
terms." -

Stanway went to the door.
"There is going to be no more makr

ing of terms," he said briefly. "I shall
talk to you henceforward as Td talk
to a rat in a trap!"

Torre sprang up swiftly, his face
flushing darkly with a rush of angry

man with a peauuxu uuuji auu a i'No doubt," dryly, from the rancher.

"Let your keen eyes rest on this."
Torre drew the will from his pocket
and carelessly tossed It into Juarez'
lap.
- The Mexican looked at it swiftly,
his eye ran down the written sheet,
and he ;. started palpably when his
glance rested upon the name Eduardo
Ramon Torre.

"I have been misinformed," he
cried, starting to his feet. "The se-
norita is not the heiress. It is Senor
Torre who inherits!"

"Seguro," replied Torre, putting out
his shapely hand for the will. "And I,

"It is all right, Gaucho."
The two --cowboys went out. Then

pleasantly, insolently, Torre admitted
to Stanway that he had been respon

TWhatis it?" shortly.
"Merely this : This man who calls

himself Captain Juarez may be a rank
impostor, as well as a scoundrel. Be-

fore even considering the matter of a
ransom would it not be well to ask
him to prove to us that he knows at
least where our kinsman is? If you
rang for Pedro again and sent him
with e message "

Teresa rang ' and sat In a musing
silence until Pedro came.

"Pedro," she said then, "tell Captain
Juarez that we a- -e considering his
proposition. Tell him further that we
wish to be certain that he jeally
comes from the seror,"

Pedro bowed, vlthdrew, (. and re-

turned almost Imnediately, his face
strangely white, Ivs hand shaking as
he held out something to the girl.

"It is the mastrs ring," he said,
deeply agitated. "The ring he wore
always upon his lft hand. Senorita,
senorita," his voice choking, his eyes

sible for Senor de la Guerra's disap

scarred, ugly face. Ana with him,
looking grotesquely small, pitifully in-

efficient in the presence of his guard,
was Dempton.

"Mr. Stanway, sir.'! The lawyer
was upon his feet in an instant, his
face red with anger, his speech seem-
ing to froth up in a stream of barely
articulated words from between his
writhing lips. "Are you one of this
damnable conspiracy, sir? It is brig

pearance, that he knew where he was,
destiny

f Jackson Gregory
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and that the captain was his own
agent. blood.

"What," asked the rancher curious "You shall see," he cried harshly.
ly, "do '

you gain from such an "that even a rat In a trap may have
sharp teeth? You fool, it is I who wui

andage : it is outlawry it is sheer "Two things, senor. In the first nffpr terms or dictate at my pleas--

senor, am that Senor Torre. Now,
what do you want?"
.This' is true, senorita?" Juarez

whirled about, his eyes bright and
bard upon Teresa's.

"You come from papa grande," she
answered him guardedly. "Did he not
tell you of a change in his will?"

"We did not speak," Juarez remind

. . 1 1 n Idefiance of every statute "
piace l am meeting you upon a uasis ore jCopjTli

"Good afternoon, Mr. Dempton," upon which we may be able to come He turned away with a short, ugly
.liiSYNOPSIS. laugh. Stanway for the first tune ieiito terms. s that you jure really

the one for me to deal with. In the a little shock of positive dread; iear
said the rancher pleasantly. "There
is no conspiracy on our part. We
merely wish to ask you a few ques-
tions, even to give you a chance to get that he was risking too much ; that heSenor don Antonio de la

CHAPTER L. gpanjsh ranch owner on
rnerra. we-.- l of the Mexican border. :4

second place," and the smile in his
eyes was hard and cruel enough now,
"I am taunting a man whom I do not had no richt to assume thl& responsi

0" .none' 'UC,V' a mrin nttnrnev out of this mess skin-whol- e. Sit down,Warmed by bllitv. For there was something in
is finical error ii -- v- " The senorita will be nere in a mo like. That is a pleasure." Torre's voice which told him that the

glistening, "you wi 1 not let them kill
him?"

"No, Pedro." She took the ring, her
own eyes shining. "If harm comes to
him, Pedro," she went on steadily, "we
shall know what to do, shall we not?"

ed her. "As I have said, X knew th
it would be useless to talk witb hint
He knows only that he is being held;
he does not know why. I know only,"
and he resorted to the shrug so much
a part of his method of speech, "that

senuireading it.
111

Hill The
without ment." Stanway frowned, not understand man was making no idlo threat.

i i The door opened and Teresa came ing.,-- TTTpresa. only granacnim
fTO BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK"Bring us back the senor and you

Pedro made no s loken answer. Butrumor has it that you are his heiress,
rtlAP1r finds evidence of a struggle

of 1,0 HbAVy and her grandfather miss-i- i
Sief is that the senor has been

? the border by Mexican reb-carried.- ao

Teresa's sweetheart,
gain your freedom your safety, if

In. She nodded brightly at Stanway,
bestowed a look upon Vidal which
plunged him into an ecstasy of delight,
and with no word to Dempton went to

his eyes, suddenly hard and crueland this paper states that Torre in you don't waste too much time getting
went straight to T rre, resting full of out of the country," he said,herits." '

Stanway's side. "You ask a great Seal." TorreRumor at times Is misinformed," meaning upon him. Then, turning ab
ruptly, the servant left the room. "Have I keDt you waiting?" sheTorre said smilingly. "You have the

of the situation ana or-ta- kwmmana vaqueros to arm
themselves- -

III Stanway, with twenty
cHATrfs pursuit of the rebels. They

men. sF"srdo liamon Torre, kinsman of
meet h&g begn woundedt he
Teresa' bv the escaping rebels.

pulled thoughtfully at his little mus-
tache. "And you offer a very little.
For I shall have my freedom and

"It is papa gr: nde's ring, Senor asked.will and testament itself before you.

If it is sufficiently plain that I and No. I came in just -- a second beStanway." She ign red Torre entirely.
safety why. senor. at any time Inot the senorita," with an apologetic "I am afraid tb: t Captain Juarez

speaks the truth."
fore you." He drew out a cnair ror
her and turned to Vidal. "Vidal, webow to Teresa, "represent my Kins

IV Stanway loses the reb--
have a few words to say to Mr. Demp

please!" .

"You refuse my offer?" " i

"Absolutely."
man; I trust that you will state your Stanway s'tood with drawn brows,1A and returns to me nacienua.trail nr tv,0 npwels' ton. Will vou wait in the patio? Ierrand concisely." 6taring at the flocv. The whole affairW.5w!h fonf and " Which

mi II tin 11 rrr "Even," went on Stanway coolly,shall call you when we want you."was so eloquent of rascality on theth T,roperty to Aorre. "It is this," said Juarez shortly. "Elwui " "
leaves all "after your personal danger Is aug- -"Dempton," Stanway went on, "yhatpart of the dtbonair, biack-mus--Senor de la Guerra is held Dy my

m i.Tk AnnCHAPTER V. aiented by Dempton's confession oftached Torre it vas so Inconceivable passed between you and the Senor demen for ransom, iwemy uiuuuut complicity?la Guerra last night?7that his presence 1 ere now was not a
part of dark desu n, so ridiculous to "He sent for me to make a change

dollars will bring him back to you
promptly, without a scratch on him.
A refusal to pay will be a signal for

The Game Begins.
de la Guerra's face went red

For the first time the rancher saw
a quick light of fear leap into Torre'sin his will." said Dempton glibly. "Hesuppose that Antoiiio de la Guerra had

ever really purposed disinheriting the fcyes. Then the lids dropped a littlgave no reasons for what he was dotnd white, and Torre, seeing, smiled,
eh hoard in the words only an In-- his death."

& very little, but enough to hide thegirl who was dearer to him than ing, although he must nave noted my"So," remarked Torre coolly. "It is
daughters to most men and yet what surprise." eyes and in an instant Torre's man-

ner was again careless, Indifferent.only twenty thousand dollars, xou
are modest, senor!" to do? Did you know that he has been

"A random shot that, no?" He liftengaged during several years on hisSuddenly Stanway bent forward."American money," Juarez added as
memoirs?" ed his eyes once more, and they were

frank and mirthful again. "I amcoolly. whispering swiftly, guardedly, to the
girl. Dempton, a lawyer trained to ask"American money, nodded Torre.

snlt to her beloved papa grande, knowi-

ng as she s0 wel1 knew tnat of a11

men the old Spaniard hated his arrog-

ant young kinsman most implacably.
7e don't understand," she said

presently, turning her back upon the
man at table and addressing Stanway.
--Perhaps Captain Juarez call will
dear matters for us. Will you come
with me, Senor Stanway!"

sorry that it does not find a target,'And then, after Stanway had fin Just such questions as that, looked at"That is better than Mexican pesos,
Rtnnwnv nnickly. suspiciously. Heished and stood erect again, lookingat any rate. It is at least less insult- - "What will you say when you are

jonfronted with Dempton's writtenhesitated a moment before answering.down upon her, as Torre watched, hisIne to my kinsman.
and signed confession?""I have heard him speak of it.'eyes narrowing suspiciously, herCaptain Juarez made no reply, te

"That will never be. I know thatStanway, smiled at the girl, whichresa arid Stanway looked at each other hand clenched, her chin squared, de-

termination came into her mien and he has confessed to nothing.
Torre's face darkened as he watched she returned, and Dempton, plainlyswiftly.

them fo out together. voice.Torre, smiling as though the whole puzzled, watched them closely. Stanway leaned forward and tapped
his forefinger upon the table betweeniyioHw were merelv amusing, ad-- The law Is rather severe in theIn the drawing room. In much worn It is a chance, senor," she said.
them. "I shall have Dempton's con

uniform bespeaking his rank, a very She rose and stood looking at hirqdressed himself to the girl. punishment it metes out to kidnapers.
fession within twenty-fou- r hours!"stdilv. still ienorine Torre. "It is a"Teresita." and she flushed undertroad, heavy-se- t Mexican, swarthy,

keen-eye-d, was waiting.
is it not, Mr. Demptoni"

"Yes." Torre shook his head, smiling his in
the easy familiarity, perhaps the val--
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game of dice with our destinies."
scrutable smile.'And you will play it, senorita?" "There is what you men of the lawHe bowed deeply as they entered. ,lant captain has not yet breakfasted.

"I have a counter-offe- r to make,"
He has a long Tide before him and it eagerly from the American."Senorita," he said briskly, his eyes

said Torre. "Teresita is to pay toterm an accessory before the fact?"
"Certainly," snapped the lawyer.

"But if you care to consult me in awould be better if he should not carrydisregarding Stanway and resting She made a little gesture as though
Captain Juarez the money which he

v a misunderstanding of the De lanmm the girl's face in a keen regard. she were handing something to him.
iemands twenty thcuE.a dollars,

it ia n unDleasant doty which Guerra hospitality. Also, while he has "I place the dioebox in your hands. within twentv-fou- r hours from tne
his coffee, you and I might discuss May I, Senor Billy?"brings me here this morning."

time that the money is paid her grand
Then." cried Stanway, "we mustthe situation?" father will walk into this drawing"Be seated," she said quietly,, going

to a chair. "But first, Captain Juarez, "Yes." the 1t1 agreed slowly. That waste no time! Call Pedro." room unharmed.",t,a norhnTw tve best." Her hand She rang. Torre, still watching susthis is my friend, Senor Sanway of "And if she refuses your offer?"
went to the bell cord to summon Pe- - piCioUSiy, made no comment. Pedrothe Painted Rock rancho.' Then, twenty-fou- r hours after her
iro "We have lust breaKfastea, senor came in his swift, silent fashion. refusal, her grandfather will be dea&.The two men bowed coolly.

remained standing near the girl's

legal apaclty "
"I don't," lightly. "We are sending

for lr. Branson of Branson & How-

ard to advise us."
Dempton's tongue ran back and

forth between his dry lips.
"Now," went on Stanley, without

waiting for an answer, "bow much
money did Torre pay you for your
part?"

Again Dempton bad leaped to his
feet, his faee flushed, nis eyes ablaze.
"Yob mean to Insinuate "

"Sit downl" Stanway caught him
by the shoulders and drove" him back

capltan. If you will go with Pedro he
Then I shaU be the heir to the entire".Send word to Gaucho to come to

the house immediately," Stanway toldwill see that you are served.. And Se--to, while Juarez sat down. property. You will accuse me or hav
nor Torre, Senor Stanway and myself

avail .mrrRetves of the time to ing murdered him, and I shall deny,him. "Let him bring three men with
him. Let them come armed. And see
that 'Captain Juarez does not leave It will go to the courts. In the endv- -

come to a 'decision." I shall be cleared. You 6ee, senor,
times are fortunately turbulent alongI shall entertain SenorThe captain bowed, and with no hes--1 the house.

itation turned his back m ttjem to Torre.
follow the servant to the dining room. A quick light of understanding

leaped up in Pedro's eyes. He turned into his chair. "Did you know that
the border, and what has happened
may so easily be laid at the door
of the poor devils of insurrectos. You
can create suspicion, you can make

Torre came In, sat down, crossing his
lees with elaborate care to the crease iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinnifiiiiLafter you had gone and before he waswith a brief, crunted "Buenoi" and

snirited awav Senor de la Guerrain his trousers, and favored Stanway hurried on his errand.
added certain notes to his memoirs?Torre had leaDed to bis feet, hiswith a look which mocked openly. trouble. But then there is the will,

properly drawn and witnessed, and:
there is something else!""What are you driving at?" fumed"An intAresfinEr situation, is it not, face crimson. TOT?AM ITsenor Tr he asked lightly.
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Dempton.
Stanway stepped to the door. And that?" curiously, wondering"What does this mean?" he cried

sharply. "As heir to the De la Guerra

t of poor Mexico," said the capt-

ain shortly, ""are fighting hard for a
dm cause. We sacrifice ourselves,

our hopes, our hemes for the thing
re ore most, senorita.
"Ana. that Is out country. We do

things which we do not like to do
simply because it is our duty to take
any opportunity which chance gives us
to free the neck of our land from the
loot of the tyrant.

Teresa bowed.
"And you have called this morni-

ng; you have crossed the border "
"At the behest of a Mexican's duty.

Senorita, your grandfather is well and
sends his love to you."

"Tell me," she cried impetuously,
Vhere is he?"

"Many miles beyond the border," he
answered succinctly. "In the hands
of friends if he accedes to our de-
mands," significantly.

"And those demands?" curiously.

"An extremely hazardous game you
"Vidal," he called, "Mr. Dempton how far Torre would go in showing

his hand.estates I demandare rdavins. Torre," cried Stanway an
will remain here in the library- - You"Sit down!" Stanway's voice waserilv. There will be other witnesses ol

"TV Tnrro lifted his VrOWS. "It ery cool, but it rang with an unmls--'
whom, you do not guess yet witnesseswill see that he does not grow lone-

some? Bueno." He came back to
Dempton's side and added quietly : "Iis not I who Play. It is 1 who watch carefully selected, who will not De

shaken In a point they make. Andthe came."
am driving at this: the senor made"Watch the pawns your own fine

hand has set moving!" was Stanway's
heated retort. "Do you think that you
.an eet away with a thing of this

they will swear that Senor de la
Guerra became very angry with his
granddaughter upon the very day of

his disappearance; that he quarreled
openly with her; that he vowed he

LADIES, for a DOLLAR
now and a DOLLAR week--1

ly, we'll keep YOUR kitchen I

KOOL all the Summer. 1

certain observations upon the charac-
ter of Americanos. He mentioned the
fact that a certain man had just come
and gone whom he did not trust; he
stated why that man had come; he
mentioned a flaw that that man had
pretended to find Ah!" as a look

kind, Torre? Why, man, it smells to

of sudden understanding and a quick
fear with it leaped into Dempton's
small pves. "Now you see? Shall we
leave them, senorita?"

Teresa stepped through the door.
Rtnnwnv followinc and closing it

would disinherit her, and that he sent
immediately for his lawyer to make
the new will. Do you care, senor, U
know what these witnesses will prove
to be the cause of the quarrel?"

"Well?" asked Stanway.
"It will be that Teresa, heedless of

her grandfather's hatred of all Ameri-
canos, had fallen in love with one of
them; that she defied De la Guerra,
and swore that she would marry
you !"

"Why!" gasped the rancher. "It's
perjury!"

"Certainly." The smile merely
deenened upon Torre's handsome face.

after them.
jTEEP

f0 A-00- L

UAlOOK
With (Gas i

heaven !

"Recriminations aside at least shall
we postpone them? There is a crisis
demanding attention. Now," lifting
his hand against Stanway's words, "I
have a proposition to make to you,
Teresa."

"What is it?" he asked coldly.
"Merely this : As heir to the De la

Guerra estate I may be a prejudiced
person. You, with no personal inter-
est,5 and a quick light flicked in his
eyes at the girl's wincing at bis words,

"are the one to decide. Shall the cap-

tain's request be granted? I leave It
to you, senorita. Entirely to you."

Teresa bit her lip, the color surging
angrily into her cheeks. She saw the
trap as plainly as did Torre, as plainly
as Stanway saw it. And she did not
see the answer to make.

"It is perhaps not impossible," went
rn Torre evenly, "that a large part of

"We'll haye him scared out of his
life in no time," he chuckled. "By to-

morrow morning he'U he ready to tell
everything he knows if we'll just

"I have not as yet made of him," ret-

urned the captain. "Allow me to ex-
plain, fenorita. I know Senor de la
Guerra, if not personally at least very

ell by repute. I know that he does
not love my Mexico, and that he is
very stubborn.

"Our cause needs money and he has
it in great, unnecessary quantities.

"Had I made a demand upon him
for a note to you, stating that he was
held for ransom and urging you to pay
It, I know that he would have refused.
So I come straight to you, without so
imieb. as a word to him, informing you
that unless the money is sent immed-
iately"

He broke off, shrugging his shoul-
der

"You realize, senor," broke in Stan-
way coolly, "that this is rather an un

promise him twenty-fou- r hours to dig
out in."

"You are verv wonderful, Senor
VBut let us think not of the legal,Eilly!"

The look she flashed him was un
tmistakably full of gratitude ; and his
leaping hope sought to read something
else in it.

Teesita !" he whispered.

morality of it but of the effect upon
a jury. Who, when this point i made,

will --seem the one who would be desir-
ous of the disappearance of the old
gentleman?

"Who then will appear in the lighl
of the abductor? I leave it to yon,'
busy over a new cigarette, "If tht
point wlil not hold."

Stanway's mouth hardened. -

He saw that if Torre had made on

But she had slipped from him,
laughing, and a lacy mantilla was inthe sum mentioned is now on the

nremises. We all know that my kins "Sit Down!"
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his hands, and from the far side ofman has always been his own banker;
"We are going totakable sternness. the room, as she whisked into the hallthat he at all times has been able to

Andiorr amount of cold at a begin our game of dice presently. way, she wafted him a kiss from her
l,i " " , TOn oannr. It, rAln-ritu- r vnni- -

usual sort of thing at this day? That
't is not without danger to you? If
the senorita were not disposed to give
what you ask, if on the other hand
we held you for the crime you have
committed "

Again the captain shrugged.
"It would mean imprisonment for

Ke or perhaps death," he answered
promptly. "Things which a soldier
faces every dav of his life and crows

moment's notice.
hand to keep right on smoking and r

pink finger tips.
"Teresita!" he urged.
But the door had closed.

mistake If Dempton were In reality
what he appeared, a weak tool yetgit down!

"Unfortunately, in answering his
summons to the rancho, I came too
late for him to make me cognizant
of the hiding place. Perhaps you,

His hand moved a very little as he "And," he muttered, his eyes dark the young Spaniard had planned palns-takinc- lv

elsewhere.ening, "after all, when I find her papaBpoke, eoming to rest upon his ngnt
hip. Torre sat down. "You may markka certain seeminggrande for her he's just going to run .. , - iprima mia, are better informed.'

"Perhaps." she answered him quiet me off the rancho! Unless By discrenancv." went on tne opamaru.
CHAf I fcK VI. Jupiter ! I've a notion to do it !" T suppose the De la Guerra estate isly, though the color still ran red in

He was thinking of Padre Ignacio,her cheeks. worth a million. And i am asmug
onlv twenty thousand dollars to re

"Anjl perhaps," added Stanway sig-

nificantly, "Senor Torre would be glad
the priest at La Panza.

CHAPTER VII nounce all claim, free the old gentle
A Lawyer Plays Witness.

"Vidal has returned, senor."
Billy Stanway awoke with a start.

The late afternoon sun was streamingto have knowledge of this nanco;

PICTURES ENLARGED
It is not well known that "Zoeller" does all kinds of

enlarging, but he does, even the Convex pictures, also
carries large line of Convex frames and glass. Let your
next order be a done-at-ho- me job.
M.23-- 4t

man, go away and leave you, senor,
to pay your court to the heiress I"

He laughed softly at Stanway'swnniri he clad to have the money A Rat in a Trap?
through the drawn curtains of thehnnrled over to his emissary?' EduarSo Ramon Torre, lounging be

"Kmissarv?" Again Torre's black quick, angry frown, ana cohuuufore one of the deep windows of the
i ,c o,..i "The fabrications of drawing room, smoked his cigarette? swift?:

"SITls because I have very urgentU1UWO
tvio Americano's suspicions are truly and hummed gay snatches of song,

need of ten thousand dollars. It wouldwonderful! He would suspect me of
rohhinc myself?'

evidently quite happy, seemingly un-

aware of the presence of Gaucho Mo-

rales and a Drother vaquero, who, ontto laughed insolently. Stanway

the other hand, kept their eyes alwayslooked questioningly at the girl.

"Prima mia." began Torre. upon the young Spaniard and theif

to think nothing about. And pardon
senorita it would mean the death

of the Senor de la Guerra."
Again a little shiver trembled

through the frame of the girL Stan-ly, his eyes steady upon the Mexi-
co's, was silent a moment. Finally

said, turning to Teresa:
"Before you give this gentleman his

answer, senorita, may I ask for a few
with you?"

"May I interrupt again?" It was
'luardo Ramon Torre, insolent and

uebonair, bowing in the doorway, a
resh, tmlighted cigarette between his

ta08rs "Buens dias, Senor el Capl--

t3in Juarez stared at him fixed-- y.

his hard eyes as insolent as those
Torre, and made no answer,

inr VhlDk' senr," went on Torre in
courtesy, still lounging in the

ioonvay, "that it is with me that you
niV v dlCal- - Am 1 not riSnt Brima

TereSa
Th

took
rVs eyes darkened- - Juarez

"T
,Kfr0In one to another curiously,

mk" he said slowly, "that Iten nave business with no one except
In

"eDonta- - She is the one to speak
spncrCaSe 3ike this one' sinc"e the old

noLherelo sjjeak for himself

guestroom to which he had been
thowh, and Pedro stood over his bed.

"Vidal has brought Mr. Dempton
back with him?" he asked, sitting up.

"Si, senor," grinned Pedro. "I
hink.that Mr. Dempton did not like
:o come, but" and he shrugged elo-luent- iy

"you know Vidal, senor."
"Torre and Juarez have had no

vord together? They know nothing
f our having brought Dempton to the
ancho?"

"No, senor."
Stanway slipped out of bed, his

treat sinewy body towering for a mo-ce- nt

over the lesser form of the
reei

save me from an embarrassing posi-

tion, senor. You do not guess how
embarrassing.. And I am very modest-

ly asking merely twice my actual

ne"True, there is more to gain by slit-

ting the throat of my esteemed kins-

man and inheriting the whole. You
see, I don't mind speaking frankly, be

The girl whirled upon him, her eyes hard, brown hands close to their nips,
Tho iinnr nnoned and Stanwav came

"Senor Torre," she cried passion in. Torre did not turn, did not cease
his gay music. The two vaqueros rose
and stood looking at the American m &m c mmte Cbhi. a araMi

ately, "you make it necessary for me
to remind you that our relationship Is

and that we arenot of my choosing,
not close enough for you to call me

Tf von find .it necessary to

tween friends.curiously.
"But, on the other hand, the danger

Torre," called'Stanway bluntly. I . i .a r mn fh
Torre tnrned. smiled, ended a last of which you spea wui.. , od nt then hnMl .neater and I need the money now,address me at all I should like to be

JJlgll XlUttJ I o"You are a gentleman, fedro," he
aid warmly. "Your master, when he very deeply to the rancher. not after the courts can have had time

to haggle over the will for a year or.... t a O nn n Oin nvn tt"At TOUT Service,, ocuw omunaj, wmmmtmcomes back to us, will have you tt
thank as much as anyone. Now, wffl he said lightly.

addressed as Senorita de ia uuerr.
Please remember."

Torre flushed angrily but managed
his careless smile.

"As you wish, Senorita de la Guer-

ra," he retorted. ' "May I suggest
something?"

tou ask your senorita to come to the
two. So, senor, you nave my

What do you say?"
"I say," cried Stanway hotly, that

you are coundreL, and I Jjefteve
"Gaucho," 6aid Stanway, for the

moment ignoring Torre. "I shall be
with the senor tot a little. If you and

library! And then will you see that
Vidal bringsth eJawgrJhereX.- -


